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THE MIGHTY MEETING OF THE MASONS. 
When one’s a Mason, However snide, Then he'll pass from “ Labor’—Which is swopping grips, 
He must aprons place on And collars wide. With his ‘brother’? neighbor, To “ Refreshment’’ —nips, 


—Conspirators Chorus in “la Fille de Mme, Angot”—New Version 














PUCK. 





PUCK. 


OFFICE: Nos. 21&23 WARREN STREET, 
NEW YORK. 








PuBLIsHED Every WEDNESDAY. 
TERMS TO y SUBSCRIBERS. 


(UNITED STATES AND CANADA.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers......0+..sceeseeeseeees 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers.... 





One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers. 1.25 
(ENGLAND AND ALL CoUNfRIzs IN THE BERNE POSTAL TREATY.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 nuMbers.......ceecscccccccccces $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers........+++-eseee0 ee 3-00 
One Copy, three months, OF £3 Numbers........cccccccccecs 1.50 


SG” INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@B 





) 


UNDER THE ARTISTIC CHARGE OF... OS. KEPPLER 
Business MANAGER,...........-A. SCHWARZMANN 
DO Reccscvcssssecsecoseuse eeevedoes H. C. BUNNER 





Puck is on Sale in London, at HENRY F. GILLIG & CO.’S, 
AMERICAN EXCHANGE, 449, Strand, Charing Cross, and at 
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, 11, Bouverie 
Street, Fleet Street; in Glasgow, at G. F. ALLAN’S, 31 Renfield 
Street; in Paris, at TERQUEM’S, 15 Boulevard Saint Martin, 
and on file at the Heradd Office, 49 Avenue de l’Opera. In Ger- 
many, at F. AA BROCKHAUS'’S, Leipzig, Berlin and Vienna. 


PUCK ON WHEELS. . 





Why do the heathens rage, 
And kick about their heels 
Like lions in a cage? 
Because their Puck on WHEELS 
They cannot get 
For one week yet. 
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CART OONS ‘AND COMMENTS. 


r['hose who have learned to look to 

this column for an accurate if warmly- 
tinted record of the phenomena of the changing 
seasons will probably be pleased to know that 
in our opinion, Summer is upon us. We have 
taken a conservative attitude this year, and 
with reason; for there has been a most varie- 
gated and “‘ onsartin’’ concatenation of weath- 
ers, so far; and it requires a certain amount of 
hardihood to boldly assert the existence of 
Summer at a time when icebergs are floating 
about in the Atlantic in the latitude of New 
York, and when, for all we know, the weather 
bureau has a snow-storm in store for us, where- 
with to chill our patriotic enthusiasm on’ the 
Fourth of July. 

* 


But the signs of Summer are all about us. 
We in the city do not note the march of time | 
by the harmonies in green of lawn and forest; | 
but we have our own indications, quite as cer- 
tain, though they may be less picturesque. | 
Already the little trails of heaped-up dust stretch 
out in the wake of the street-sweeping machine. 
Soon they will be of a combustible dryness, 
and will smoke and smoulder like fiery snakes, | 
ignited by the carelessly cast-aside cigar-butt. 








The brown and green window-shades are drawn 
down in the mansions of Murray Hill, and the 
policeman flirts boldly with the housemaid as 
she hangs over the area railings in the mild 
evenings and inhales the breeze of love, impreg- 
nated with the aroma of the ailanthus trees. 
In the still late watches of the night the sleep- 
less cit tosses upon his bed and hears the home- 
ward-bound whistler rending the quiet air with 
elaborate solos on themes from the ‘‘ Mascotte.”’ 
Ere another moon the rich yet penetrating voice 
of the Ethiop will make the midnight streets 
echo with ‘‘Cawn! cawn! yah’s yeh nice hot 
cawn!”’ 
* a: 

All these things mean Summer to the citizen. 
For already the scanty foliage which the com- 
missioners have left in our parks is dust-laden, 
and he can no longer take account of the sea- 
son’s progress by gazing on the delicate deepen- 
ing of its green. He more readily realizes that 
Summer is here when he looks about him and 
sees his fellow-men clad in seersucker and 
alpaca, waving advertising fans and tipping 
bad straw hats far back off the sweat of their 
brows in which they earn their bread. Most 
of all, perhaps, he realizes it when he goes 
down to the docks to see his friends off to 
Europe, and, turning back over the loose planks, 
worn into ligneous dust under the wheels of 
heavy trucks and hurrying coupés, dodges out 
of the broiling sun and thinks longingly of the 
great ship slowly swinging out into the stream, 
passing across the breezy bay, through the 
green-bordered Narrows and out beyond the 
goiden arm of Sandy Hook into the open sea. 


* 


* * 


And, speaking of steamships, there be some 
that land at unfashionable piers and discharge 
a most unfashionable cargo at Castle Garden. 
It may be a generation or two before this im- 
ported stock which is dumped by the thousand 
head into the old barn becomes part and par- 
cel of the American nation. Those tourists 
who come from Ireland will take about a cen- 
tury to work their taste for anarchy out of their 
blood. But the most of them are valuable folk 
to us, and it is a disgrace to the nation which 
they have a hand in governing that they are 
left, in all their old world innocence, a prey 
to all manner of sharpers and tempters. We 
do not do our duty by these people. It is not 
enough to show them the way to go rightly to 
work; we should take into consideration the 
natural stupidity of mankind, and prevent their 
going wrong even if they try to. If our offi- 
cials have not the power, they should have it; 
and they should clean every emigrant trapper, 
great or small, out of the Battery Park and out 
of the city. 





* 


* * 


Make way for the Grand High Cockalorum 
of the Free and Accepted Masons! Make way 
for the Past Grand Deputy A. B.C. D. E. F. G. 
and the Past Ultra Demi-Semi-Hemi-Grand 
Z.Y.X.W.V.! What is all this hubbub about? 
Who are these much-decorated and betitled 
individuals, and why should their presence ex- 
cite such commotion? They are Masons. Free 
Masons who have charge of that precious boon 
to humanity, the Grand Lodge of the State of 
New York. What is Free Masonry, and what 
does the Grand Lodge of the State of New York 
do for it? 


* 


* * 





Free Masonry is one of those monstrous and 
_ costly shams and frauds that we have imported — 
from the Old World with many other social and | 
religious shams and frauds, and have cultivated | 
in this country, It can give no good reason | 
for its existence, and yet there are several | 


| thousands of men who profess to feel proud at | 


belonging to it. There is really less excuse for 
practising the absurdities of Free Masonry than 
in any other system that is distinguished by its 
forms and ceremonies. The rites of the Jew- 
ish, Mahometan, Greek and Roman Catholic 
churches, however ridiculous they may appear 
in these days to sensible minds, are at any rate 
founded on something that was believed to be 
true by millions of ignorant but conscientious 
people; but Masonry has not even these reasons 
to fall back on to justify its existence. 


* 
* * 


Masonry as now practised is of strictly mod- 
ern manufacture, despite all the assertions to the 
contrary. It was born of fraud and stupidity, 
and it keeps up its claims to these qualities. Of 
course Masons do not relish these unpleasant 
truths, and would willingly let the world believe 
that they are in possession of some profound 
secret which, if given to the world, would re- 
sult in the regeneration of mankind. Every ° 
man with a turn for reading must have discov- 
ered that the secret is no secret at all and that 
the charity and brotherhood of which Masons 
boast so much do not exist at all—at any rate 
not to the extent that they may be found among 
men who are not Masons. 


* 
BS oo 


The whole system with its grips, its pass-words, 
its disgusting ceremonies, its horse-play, its cof- 
fins, its skulls, its cross-bones, its Hiram Abiff, 
and Solomon’s Temple tomfoolery is apparently 
simply for the purpose of affording a parcel of 
noodles an opportunity of giving themselves 
high-sounding titles and indulging in regular 
junketing and getting a monopoly of trade and 
business from other Masonic donkeys. But the 
coolest and loftiest piece of presumption on the 
part of Masons is their claim to importance 
and consideration on the ground that men such 
as Washington, Garfield, Garibaldi and the 
Prince of Wales were or are members of the fra- 
ternity. Considering that a man who becomes 
a Mason does not as a rule know anything about 
the institution, and that when he is once a 
Mason he 1s aiways 2 Mason, this is not a 
very strong point in favor of joining the craft. 
It doubtless well suits the mental calibre of the 
heir to the British throne; but we can scarcely 
believe that any man with any common sense, 
whatever he may do for the sake of appearances, 
can look upon his initiation into ‘the secrets 
and mysteries of ancient Free Masonry ”’ as 
anything else but as an egregious sell. 


* 
* * 


The Monopolists may in the end over-reach 
themselves, because they will have monopolized 
so much that there will be nothing more to 
monopolize. At present, however, they are 
doing very good work for their interests, and are 
allowing the future to take care of itself. In- 
deed, they ought to be well satisfied at the 
contemplation of their work. They have de- 
stroyed our shipping trade, in order to give one 
of their number the sole right to build ships. 
They have throttled our foreign commerce by 
opposing every measure that would tend to 
-eciprocity, and thus afford some of our manu- 
«cturers a chance to find a market for some of 
tneir goods abroad. ‘They are the immediate 
cause of the strikes—which do not hurt them— 
because the workman cannot exist on the wages 
he gets, owing to our abominable system of 
protection, which makes a false standard of 
value. They have robbed the people of their 
rights by the purchase of judges and legislatures. 
They have kept in subjection the simple agri- 
culturist, by insisting on his supporting the 
wealthy manufacturer. ‘These are a few of the 
things they have done; but they are quite 
enough to afford food fur thought. Were the 
English and German Robber Barons of old any 
better than our modern Robber Barons? 
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UNDERTAKERS’ CONVENTION. | 





Interesting Proceedings. 


WHO WAS THERE AND WHO WASN'T. 


COMPREHENSIVE RESOLUTIONS. 











Funerals of the Future. 





SPEECHES OF BRITISH COMIC JOURNALISTS. 


—_———_ 


Ali for 10 Cents. 





An Undertakers’ Convention has been held 
in some part of this mighty country. We be- 
lieve Rochester was or is to be the scene of the 
interesting proceedings; but be this as it may, 
we have succeeded in obtaining a report of 
the work done at the Convention, which amply 
satisfies us and must consequently be agreeable 
to our readers. We will not say how much it 
has cost us to secure all this information; but 
the expense was heavy—very heavy, indeed. 

In the procession that marched into the Roch- 
ester permanent circus were the Editor of the 
London Zimes, Grand Undertaker; the Editor 
of the London Punch, Past Grand Undertaker; 
the Editor of the London Fun, Past Deputy 
Grand Assistant Undertaker; the Editor of the 
London /udy, Past Grand Senior Undertaker’s 
Assistant; Grand Funereal Chaplain Henry 
Bergh; Grand Embalmer Rutherford B. Hayes, 
and Grand Grave-digger John Kelly. 

The Editor of the London Punch was by 
unanimous vote called upon to preside over the 
Convention. There were loud cheers on this 
gentleman taking his seat, which agitated the 
sample coffins that ornamented the hall. 

Having called the assemblage to order, the 
President spoke as follows: 

“Gentlemen of the Undertakers’ Convention, 
this is indeed an honor—an honor that I never 
ventured to hope would be conferred on so 
humble an individual as myself. When the 
representative undertakers of this great country 
forwarded to me a circular, I immediately 
cabled a reply expressing my intention of being 
present. For, to speak truly, I never had an 
opportunity of meeting in convention assembled 
so large a number of gentlemen with whom I 
feelso completely in accord. As Editor of the 
London Punch, I may safely say that I have 
done all that lay in my power to foster a spirit 
of funerealism and to protect the interests of 
undertakers. I have, to the best of my knowl- 
edge and belief, never allowed anything to ap- 
pear in Punch that could bring a smile to the 
most lightsome lip. If by any chance I have 
offended by giving an opportunity for mirth, 
I beg leave to apologize; for such was never 
my intention. I now call upon my funereal 
brother, the Editor of the London /udy, to ad- 
dress the Convention.”’ 

The Editor of Judy, who was attired in deep 
mourning and who stood on a pile of coffins 
and caskets that he might be seen by the as- 
sembled undertakers, said he fully concurred 
in the remarks of the preceding friend and 
brother mourner. He (the Editor of Judy) had 
simply tried to edit a comic paper: if in so 
doing he had advanced a great and growing 
industry, he was mournfully glad. 

The Editor of the London Fun, in the course 
of his remarks, observed that the Convention 
was a triumph for Englishmen, as they had been 
called upon to speak before any American 
members of this very distinguished company. 
It was not an easy matter to edit a London 
comic journal, but he had always found it less 
difficult when he fixed his mind on grave sub- 
jects; that was why he was so delighted to-be 
present on such an occasion, He had been 





asked why English comic artists always put 
race horses in their cartoons at the time of the 
Epsom races, but he did not think this had any- 
thing to do with the subjects before the meeting. 

Grand Obituary Poet and Lecturer George 
Washington Childs approved of the objects of 
the Convention. It was necessary to promote 
good feeling among undertakers and the liter- 
ature of undertaking. 

“I have,’? continued the speaker: “‘ done 
my fair share toward funereal literature, and I 
rejoice at it.’’ 

Funereal Brother Henry Bergh wished to 
bring before the notice of the Convention a 
matter that had for along time been on his 
mind. He thought that the period had now 
arrived for deceased animals to be buried in 
rosewood coffins or caskets, instead of being 
dumped into the sea by the Street Cleaning 
Bureau. [Loud applause.] He did not ap- 
prove of cremation. [Louder applause.] Why 
should not the great coffin industry be encour- 
aged, and proper respect paid to carcasses of 
animals? ‘Ihey were often far more intelligent 
than human beings. 

The Convention then adj»urned amid up- 
roasious tears, to partake of the funeral baked 
meats, 








IF, 
If Puck were Punch 
And Punch were Fun, 
And Fun itself were Punch, 
Why Fun is Punch 
And Punch is Fun, 
And Puck must knock 
The flock. 

LuLu MELIKOFF, 








THE DIAMOND DODGE OUT-DONE. 





Miss Blanche Roosevelt, the operatic artist, 
who was a great favorite of the late Mr. Long- 
fellow, has published a volume of recollections 
of the poet. 

—/Journal. 





Miss Sara Jewett, the talented actress, is the 
young lady of her name who interested the late 
Professor Longfellow in her verse-writing, al- 
though she has not duly appeared with her book 
of poems. Miss Jewett lived in her girlish days 
at Cambridge, and before and after her appear- 
ance on the stage was a favorite with the old 
poet. 

—WN. ¥. Herald. 


Miss Mary Anderson vis:ted Mount Auburn 
Cemetery on Decoration Day and placed a 
beautiful wreath of flowers upon the grave of 
the poet Longfellow, who was one of her kindest 
and most valuable friends, 

—Rochester Democrat, 





“TI want you girls to understand that I wrote 
his home-life! So there now.”’ 
— Blanche. 





“‘T was his favorite, and I can write poetry, 
and I think you’re real mean.’ 
— Sadie. 





“* You’re both of you too horrid for anything. 
I’m from Kentucky, and I’m doing this decor- 
ating, and don’t you girls forget it!” 

—Mamie. 


“* Well, I’ve ‘worked the flower scheme, and 
the diamond snap, and the runaway graft; but 
this new advertising racket is kinder off, morally, 
ain’t it?”’ 

—Ada Richmond, 





Putkecings. 


THE EARLY FISH catches the worm, hook 
and all. 





THE MAN who makes hay while the sun 
shines often gets sunstruck. 





‘THE LAST SEASON’S straw hat will not do for 
wear; but it is a capital thing to give your 
washerwoman toward settlement of your un- 
paid wash bill. 


THE RFCENT aldermanic ordinance, which 
forbids the use of advertising trucks, vans or 
wagons in the streets, will press hard on the 
Coaching Club — and so soon af er its imposing 
parade, too. 





IT Is ANNOUNCED from Chicago that lower 
prices are expected for lumber, ‘This must be 
disheartening news for Mr. Robeson, and we 
hope that he has withdrawn the navy from the 
market for the present. 





GENERAL GRaNnT is going into the business 
of fire insurance. If he insure himself from 
being fired out as a candidate at the next Presi- 
dential Republican Convention, the new move 
will be a good one. _ 


THE ABOLITION of the postage on newspapers 
would, no doubt, be a great boon to United 
States humanity; but, in justice to the mail- 
bags, the Exming Post ought to be restricted as 
to the weight of its editorials. 





THE GOVERNING ComMITTEE of the Union 
Club is considering the application of a well 
known P. R. patron in regard to devoting the 
reading-rooms and restaurant to his sparring 
matches, with and without gloves. 





THE YORKTOWN CENTENNIAL COMMISSION 
consumed, out of deference to our French 
guests, some hundred and thirty cases of cham- 
pagne, and but three cases of Congress water, 
in order not to make them feel bad. 





THE Evening Post refers to the “ probable 
attitude on the liquor question”? of the Ohio 
Republican Convention, If it were a Demo- 
cratic convention, we should say that its prob- 
able attitude on the liquor question would be 
on the floor. 





Mr. RoBEson thanked God that every ship that now 
bore the flag of America to the world had been built by 
him and finished under his direction.—Sun’s Washingtin 
Report. ° 

The humor of this statement lies in its ex- 
ceeding truthfulness. 





Ir THE ANCESTORS of our Knickerbockers 
had undergone the same treatment that the 
present Knickerbockers have undergone on 
board the “ Nemesis,’’ of the Royal Netherland 
Steamship Line, this state might have been 
destitute of aristocracy. 





No wOnpDeER Mr, Keely-Motor will not give 
up his secret to the world: it has been dis- 
covered to be identical with that of the appall- 
ing mysteries of Free Masonry; and the Grand 
Lodge of Free Acce, ted Masons of this state 
has been discussing the desirability of letting 
mankind know all about it. 





THE ONLY ARGUMENT we ever heard in favor 
of those bigoted abominations, sectarian orphan 
asylums, homes and schools, is that William N. 
Ramscar, who was committed to the ‘Tombs 
last week for having caused the death of a 
number of children, was superintendent of an 
unsectarian home for children. 
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STRIKE OF THE SEASON. 





THE PREVALENT MANIA REACHES OUR BOARDING-HOUSE. 








AN ANGLER’S LIE. 





As an old sportsman entered a sample-room 
up-town where some of his friends were con- 
gregated, one of the latter said: 

“ That’s a fine basket of brook trout you have 
there.”’ 

“Yes; I guess they'll go good at break fast.’’ 

“How many have you got?’’ 

“ About twenty, averaging a pound apiece.”’ 

‘* Where did you catch them ?”* 

** Down in Washington Market.”’ 

‘* Do you call that angling ?”’ 

“No; but when I go out and lie on the 
ground, while hosts of mosquitos chew my ears 
off, just to have some trout for breakfast, and 
then don’t catch one, why I make up my mind 
I'll have trout if Ihave to pay for them. I 
went out yesterday and spent about eight hours 
-in the wood, screened in the bushes by a warb- 
ling brook, Not a bite did I get any more than 
if the trout were muzzled. I got my shoes full 
of sand-and insects, while a beautiful series of 
assorted cramps gamboled up and down my 
calves from walking twenty miles. The pint 
flask kept up inspiration as long as there was 
anything in it, but I didn’t catch fish enough 
to cover a square inch of Good Friday. When 
I struck the market, though, I laid in a stock, 
and had them packed in these leaves and grass 
that I brought home for the occasion. Now, 
then, boys, take something and don’t say any- 
thing about it.’’ 

They all drank with a will, and when they 
had gone the bar-tender asked the angler, who 
had lingered behind to select the poorest speci- 
mens to present his neighbors with, what he 
paid for the fish, The angler winked, and said: 

‘* Strange as it may seem, they cost me noth- 
ing. I caught every fish in the basket; but I 
knew if I said so I would be put down as the 
biggest liar in the city, and no one would ever 
believe me again. It is sometimes hard to tell 
the truth; but I desire to gain a reputation for 
making straight and honest statements, because 
I am going to run for Police Justice in the Fall. 
My trout story will do this, for be a man 
as truthful as George Washington he will calmly 
lie to any extent when his prowess as a sportsman 
is in the balance. Thus by the greatest lie of 
my life shall I gain a metropolitan reputation 





| 
| 
| 


as one who never departs from the strict truth, 
and perhaps be elected on the strength of it.’ 
He then gave the bar-tender half-a-dozen 


| small fish, and the latter—the bar-tender, not the 





| 





fish—told him he would get him forty votes on 
Election Day. 








TO A SCARECROW. 





No minstrel sings your praises sweet, 
Thou guardian of the growing grain— 
No poet flops before your feet 
The rich effusions of his brain. 


I don’t know in what light you see 
This thing, but still, at any rate, 

It strikes me very forcibly 
That you are rather fortunate. 

If you are proud you do not show it; 
Your clothing causes you no pain; 

You ’re dressed like some newspaper poet, 
And carry just as big a brain. 


Your countenance is never rye, 
As in amaize we always see 
You barley ever heave a sigh— 
Wheat take it you and grain agree. 
Have you of new recruits a lack? 
This country has some men to spare — 
Some public men, whose records black 
Would scare away a grizzly bear. 
All thoughts of rest in you are quelled, 
You watch—and never seem to tire. 
Your patience only is excelled 
By that of S. J. T., Esq. 
A bribe from birds you never take, 
But steadfast to your work attend. 
*Tis very plain you would not make 
A Congressman, my honest friend. 
J. H. THOLENs. 








AN ECONOMIST. 





SMITH AND BROWN. 





For the past month Smith and Brown have 
been constantly together. In short, they have 
not been a great way apart at any time during 
this period, and it has excited a great deal of 
comment among their friends. 

‘*T say,’’ remarked one of them to a com- 
panion the other morning on the way down- 
town: ‘‘I believe Smith and Brown are going 
into business, because they are always together, 
as though hatching up some kind of a scheme.’’ 

‘“« That’s so,’’ replied the other: ‘‘ I was down 
at the races the other day, and as I went up on 
the grand-stand I saw themn sitting together 
drinking lemonade through straws,’’ 

“I saw them together at the theatre the other 


' night.’? 


A man stepped into an optician’s store the | 


other day and asked to see some single-barrel 
glasses, 

‘‘Why don’t you try a pair of glasses ?”’ 
asked the optician: 


“We have some neat | 


skeleton glasses that improve the appearance. | 
Here’s a nice pair-—Brazilian pebble—impor- | 


ted—”’ 


‘‘T am an economist,’’ said the prospective | 


purchaser: “and care nothing about improving | 


my personal appearance. 


That is why I won’t | 


pay twice as much for a pair of glasses as for | 


a single-barrel glass. You see the latter is all 
I require—I am blind in one eye.”’ 





“I saw them together at the Polo Ground at 
a base-ball match the other day.’’ 

‘«They eat at the same restaurant.”’ 

‘Yes, and they are putting up at the same 
house and—”’ 

‘* Do you know why ?”’ broke in a third party, 
who happened to know Smith and Brown. 

“No, tell us!’’ they exclaimed with a wild 
outburst of simultaneousness. 

“Well, I will: You see they both got a suit 
of clothes made about a month ago —”’ 

‘Of the same tailor?’’ broke in the pair. 

“* Precisely; they were made by the same 
tailor.”’ 

** And they were made of the same goods?”’ 

** Right again.”’ 

“* Now why are they always together ?”’ 

‘* Because they are sensitive.”’ 

The two inquirers looked as sad and woebe- 
gone as the dog who approaches you trembling, 
because he doesn’t know whether you are going 
to pat him on the head or break six of his ribs 
with your foot. 

“* And why are they sensitive ?’’ inquired the 
brace. 

‘‘ Why, because their clothes are alike.”’ 

“* And why does that make them sensitive ?”” 

“T will tell you: They are afraid that if they 
are seen apart in clothes made of such an odd- 
colored fabric, people will think—” 

«Will think what, sir?” ; 

** Will think they are hard up, and have but 
one suit of Summer clothes between them.”’ 
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CALLING A DOG. 


When you are personally acquainted with a 
dog, and he feels that you reciprocate the natu- 
ral feeling of affection that he bears you, noth- 
ing pleases him more than to come to you when 
you call him or whistle to him. He will get 
up out of asound sleep and glide to you on 
a dead run, without a preliminary stretch, just 
as though he suspects you of having something 
for him to eat in your hand. 

If you would be on terms of permanent 
friendship with a dog don’t kick him, throw 
bricks at him or give hima bath. If you do 
any or all of these things to him he will always 
after regard you with suspicion, which you will 
ever notice in his wan, cold eye. ‘That’s the 
introduction. Now for the garden scene. 

The b.es are buzzing over the mignonette, 
whose delicate redolence coquettes in the pass- 
ing breeze and dances airily along until wedded 
to the Cashmerian odor of beef soup floating 
through the kitchen window. The wind dances 
merrily over the bearded wheat, and blue, 
cloudless skies kiss the distant landscape that 
melts away like a June free lunch, 

And the bumble-bee each hour 

Bums around the swaying flower- 
Drains its mug— 

And the urchin lazy, restive, 

Jumps upon the gay and festive 
Tumble-bug. 

A dog is lying in the path, He is more of a 
frame than a dog, and looks as though unable 
to stand up against a breeze. He looks as 
though he would crawl to a fence and lean 
against it, if he wanted to be on his feet. But 
this is not so; for two boys call him and he 
quickly rises. The boys are about fifty feet 
apart, and the dog is between them and at 
equal distances from each, 

First he looks at one, then at the other. 

“Here, Lion!’’ shouts ‘Tom. 

“Come here, Lion!’’ screams Bill. 

The dog sits on his haunches and becomes 
reflective. If he goes to Tom, Bill will stone 
him; and if he goes to Bill, Tom will kick him. 
He can’t possibly go to both, because they are 
traveling in different directions. One is going 
up the road to a ball match, and the other is 
off tu the woods for a swim in the sun-fish pond. 
Both want to take the dog, and the dog would 
like nothing better than to go with both, if 
possible. 











“Here, Lion!’’ shouts ‘om, with a little more 
emphasis than before. 

“Come here!’’ screams Bill, loudly, as he 
reaches down and pretends to pick up a stone. 

The dog gets on his feet and looks lonely as 
a widow who wonders how she is going to sup- 
port her eighteen children by writing poetry. 
‘Then he walks a few steps toward one, and sud- 
denly changes his mind and moves a few paces 
in the opposite direction, Then he gets on his 
haunches again, and wishes the boys would get 
together and fight for him, instead of leaving 
the whole business to his judgement. 

When they call him again great tears start 
out of his old-gold eyes and trickle down his 
grizzled cheeks, that hang over his teeth like 
awnings, 

“This is awful,’ muses the dog: “it’s like 
meeting aswell young ladifrend in an ice-cream- 
saloon locality when you haven’t a cent in your 
pocket,”’ 

Then he thinks of all the things the boys 
have done for and to him, in order to decide 
which one to go with, 

“Now Tom lets me lie at his feet under 
the table and throws me pieces of meat. But 
then it is only fat that he can’t eat himself. He 
never gives me any of his pie. And well do I 
remember, gentle Minnie, when he threw me 
into the pond last Summer and kept pushing 
me out from shore when I attempted to land, 
and how I swallowed a lot of soiled water and 
broke up my stomach, 

“And then Bill once took me away from a 
boy who was dragging me to the pound, but 
then he set off a pack of fire-crackers near me 
when I was asleep. And then he put me out- 


doors in Winter, and often he chains me up for. 


days at a time, and other dogs come and look 
through the fence and ask me if I am ill, and 
then in Summer Tom puts a muzzle on me, 
and lays a steak at the site of my house, or else 
places it just out of reach, But, oh! they can’t 
harness me up to run on a churn-dasher, be- 
cause I am not ponderous enough—”’ 

He is broken short by the boys who, thor- 
oughly out of patience, commence to hurl 
stones at him, Looking at each for the hun- 
dredth part of a second, he turns and flies up 
the garden walk, and shoots under the barn 
about twenty feet, where he settles down ina 
cool hollow as though to spend his Summer 
vacation, 

And that night when the boys look under 
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POVERTY :—**So CAN WE.” 


the barn, they can see nothing but a pair of 


eyes shining like coals of fire on a background 
of impenetrable darkness, And all their pet 
names and coaxing don’t budge him, because 
he thinks if he goes out they will only blow in 
his face, or wedge a great chunk of taffy in the 
roof of his month, and thus fatigue his patience. 
And when he does go out into the light it is 
when no one is around, and then only for the 
purpose of scratching his back on the barn as 
he moves slowly under it. 

For other interesting dog stories see Puck 
ON WHEELS, out June 23rd, 1882, of all news- 
dealers, 25 cents. 

R. K. MUNKITTRICK, 





HE USED NO FISHING TACKLE, 








A party of men had been relating their 
angling experiences: telling how many fish they 
had caught in a day, and how much they 
weighed when ready for the pan, etc. 

‘Oh, that’s nothin’,’’? said a sallow-faced 
man, who had been listening attentively: ‘I 
always had big fish, and I never bought them 
or caught them.”’ 

“ How did you get them?” inquired an old 
sportsman. 

“Tl tell you: I found a nest of fish-hawk 
eggs once, and hatched them out under a duck, 
and domesticated them, and whenever I would 
yell ‘fish! they would go off in a squadron, 
grab the fish out of the ocean, fly in through 
the kitchen window and drop them in the 
cook’s lap alive.”’ 

And then the men who had been telling im- 
possible trout stories said he should be made 
life president of the Sazerac Lying Club, with 
no dues or assessments to pay. 





NOTHING IN THIS WIDE, WIDE WORLD makes 
a humorist sicker than to sit down on a cold 
day and say that the weather is such as to sug- 
gest a speedy resumption of buckwheat cakes, 
and then to see the paper containing that joke 
come out on a regular melting, go-to-Coney- 
Island-with-your-girl-ice-cream-day. 





HE STEPPED 1N and wanted to know if a 
cloth dealer would fabric-ate; and the checker 
editor, instead of suppressing him with a kick, 
calmly handed him five cents and told him to 
go and get a beer for his health. 
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A ROCHESTER EPISODE. 





Witit THE Lays OF THE LEFT, 


Her name was Dudu 

McGuffin. From what 

source that sentimental 

prenomen was derived, 

not knowing positively, 

I cannot say. But the 

/ theory to which the 

most credence should 

be given is, that during 

the intervals obtaining 

between the sluggish, 

somniferous cries of 

**Mort, mort! hurrah 

here, ye dom lazy spal- 

peen!’? which echo 

down through the network of planks in a partly 

constructed building, Patrick McGufhn was 

wont to straddle his inverted hod, draw from 

his pocket a blue-and-gold-this-style-especially- 

for-spoony-girls edition of Byron, peruse, and, 
perusing, sigh and wipe his eyes full of lime. 

There is where he must have get on to the 
name of that languorous gum-annihilator who 
thought Don Juan all her own. 

Anyway, when Patrick McGuffin christened 
his bald-headed first born Dudu, the neighbors 
moaned and darkly hoped that tl:e fool-killer 
wasn’t further “‘off’’ than the average crank; 
and mayhap he wa’n’t, stranger. 

But at ten Dudu McGuffin did not at all 
disprove the idea which most persoris hold, 
that certain names appertain to persons of cer- 
tain temperaments and appearances. She had 
all that one could imagine in she who may 
bear that mellifluous title. Gold-headed, blue- 
eyel, alive with the modified plumpness and 
semi-modified charm of childhood, she was the 
girl who could crawl right into the left ventricle 
of the heart of a caramel dealer. 

Is it then at all surprising that Mike McGov- 
ern should love Dudu? ‘To be sure he was a 
rich old bachelor who had never been married 
—to be certainly; but haven’t we precedents 
for rich old bachelors who have never been 
married—to be certainly—loving little girls? 
Dickens had his child-wife, and didn’t Mrs. 
Burnett write a book about a nine-year-old 
coquette named Kathleen? Doesn’t Miss War- 
ner tell of a distinctive “wentness’? which 
little }...cn Montgomery had on a young man? 
Why, we have as much precedent as there is 
hair ¢n a dog. 

And how Miss Dudu used to ride over poor 
Mike and cause him to shuck the shecks for 
taff! She had but to roost on his knee, throw an 
arm round the sun-burnt banana which served 
him for a neck, kiss him a few hundred times, 
and the dimes would rise out of his pocket as 
often as the loquacious member of a Board of 
Aldermen, [The L. M. doesn’t exactly rise out 
of his pocket, but merely out of his chair.] 
Then Miss Dudu would adhere to the mon’ 
and “‘lean away”’ (see Keats) on the wings of 
light for gums and other bits of scrumptious- 
ness, And Mike would go out into the young, 
sweet morn and club himself for a foolish dolt 
of the desert. 

This sort of ruination had been going on for 
a year, when the small girl-tyrant took a trip 
with her ma to Chicago, to visit her Aunt 
Bridget Belle. 

Then did Michael McGovern grow morose 
and crusty as a boarding-house pie. All through 
the fair night of his dreams floated golden hair 
like a ruined cheese in a cyclone. He used to 
sit out under the shade of his tomato plants 
and muse on the innocent talk and unsophisti- 
cated queries of his little love. How she asked 
him if all donkeys had long ears like his; how 


she used to paw over his bald-headed pate and 





ask him why he got his hair clipped so pre- 
viously; and if he made his head shine with 
white blacking; and if all bald-headed men 
looked like baboons; and wonder if she could 
buy socks as red as his moustache, Then, in 
the misery of loneliness, McGovern would sigh 
like the moaning sea. 

All these wretched musings ended as many 
other wretched things end—in poetry. It was 
afterward published in a Rochester newspaper. 
[McGovern had a bill against the editor for ' 
house-rent.] It is needless to say that, after 
passing through the hands of the Roc’ ester , 
compositor—who is the most heartless word- | 





-butcher in or out of the civilized world—it re- 


sembled a graft from one of Robert Browning’s ' 
poems. But, in its corrected form, it was as 
follows: 
NEGLECTED. 
a 
SWEET DUDU. 
All the throbbing day 
I hark to hear the reverberant song 
Of you, my darling, sad and gay, 
Come down the flower-garden way, 
Forerunner of a kiss full long— 
My own Forget-Me-Not. 
Il. 
SWEET DUDU. 
When will you come=ah, when? 
I know no bird—I love no flower but you; 
There is no day so sweet as you at ten 
Bright Summer years—no tiny wren 
So gentle and so loath to bid adieu— 
My own Forget-Me-Not. 


Several weeks passed, and at last Dudu Mc- 
Guffin returned. It was evening when she 
tripped along the banks of the turgid Genesee 
to the home of Mike McGovern, 

She entered the door (remember she didn’t 
enter the chimney, nor a window,) not as here- 
tofore, shyly, with small index encased by am- 
aryllis lips, low-dropped eyes and bended head 
—no; she just hopped in, slapped him famil- 
iarly on the shoulder, and tipped him the 
Chicago salutation: 

“‘ How do, ole girl!’ 

Mike McGovern turned. 

Could this be his ‘‘ Sweet Dudu’’? 

“Is yer father workin’, Ginger ?”’ 

He turned more. 

Could this be his ‘‘ Own Forget-Me-Not’’? 

“Say, ole smike, does yer maternal progen- 
itor know yer loose ?”’ 

He turned yet more. 

Could this be the “ bird,”’’ 
loved ? 

“If I wuz yer ma, I’d put a chest-protector 
on yer head, whittle yer out some teeth, try an’ 
get a false face that ain’t as homely as yer own 
is, and set yer behind a soda-fountain to make 
girls think they don’t want more’n one glass.”’ 

Mike McGovern turned clear over and 
jammed his head on the floor. 

Oh, Chicago, where is thy ‘‘ appreciate ’’? 

Mike McGovern recovered after a long siege 
of illness; but his dream of childhood love 
and innocence is vanished like the color out of 
a two-dollar coat. A three weeks’ residence in 
Chicago busted the soft halo that encircled his | 
life. His last poem aptly tells his conclusions | 
on the subject: 

MY MISTAKE. 
A pretty child she was, and white, 
And sweetly chaste as any sonnet 
That love-lost Dante e’er addressed 
To Beatrice—and I seemed best 
And greatest to this loving mite— 
Egregious fool! I could not see 
The girlish face beneath the bonnet 
Adored the sweetmeats that I brought her, 
The dolls and toys and things I bought her, 
Instead of me. 


the “‘ flower’ he 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCXXVIII. 
Basr-BALL. 


Ya-as, to my in- 

tense surpwise, I 

found myself on a 

gwand-stand on the 

Polo Gwound he-ah 

and watching a 

game peculi-ah to 

Amerwica, which 

the Amerwicans call 

aw base-ball. I 

cahn’t say that I 

admi-ah the wecwe- 

ation as much as 

cwicket; indeed aw, it seems to me vastly in- 

ferwi-ah, although some of the fellaws in the 

field displayed, apparwently, considerwable 

agility and skill in pweventing a ball fwom 
going a gweat distance fwom them, 

Severwal Amerwicans twied verwy hard to 
explain the pwinciple of the game, but I had 
aw some difficulty in getting the wules and 
wegulations thrwough my bwain. 

Judged by cwicketing methods, the contest 
did not give me the slightest clue to its secwets 
and mysterwies. 

I observed that the gwound was marked out 
in the shape of a square, with white chalk lines 
all wound it. it was fwequently weferwed to 
as the aw “‘ diamond.’’ 

Then there was an individual who thrwew 
balls in a most extwaordinarwy mannah at a 
fellaw who swung about a large policeman’s 
twuncheon. ‘The man with the twuncheon wan 
verwy hard aftah s‘wiking the ball wight ovah 
the heads of the othah playahs, and dwopped 
his stwiking implement in the pwocess. 

The sides that were arwayed against each 
othah seemed to go in and out and change 
wound in a desultorwy and irwegulah mannah, 
until I weached a perfect condition of bewil- 
derment in twying to follow the thwead of the 
complications. 1, howevah, observed that the 
men of the wival teams had differwent dwesses, 
similar to those worn by cwicketahs and votar- 
wies of the science of aw foot-ball. ‘here was 
an unconscionable numbah of innings, and I 
noticed that the umpi-ah specially distinguished 
himself by cwying out, aftah the deliverwy of 
each ball, some wemark. I wondah if it would 
be possible to play the game without such we- 
marks, 

To convey an ide-ah of the shocking infer- 
wiorwity of this pastime to cwicket, 1 may men- 
tion that both sides made but thrwee wuns be- 
tween them, whereas it is by no means an 
uncommon thing faw two or thrwee hundwed 
wuns to be made in cwicket. 

At the termination of the affai-ah, Jack pwe- 
sented me with the scorwing card, but it did 
not enlighten me verwy considerwably as_ to 
the wesult; faw the figures therewon seetned to 
be a combination of all the most difficult things 
that’ 1 evah wememberwed of the binomial 
theorwem and the differwential calculus. 

Perwhaps when I have seen a numbah of 
these games I shall be able to have some ap- 
pweciation of the amusement. At pwesent it 
does not even scem to me so interwesting as 
‘“*woundahs,’’ a puerwile pastime that is occa- 
sionally indulged in by small boys in Gweat 
Bwitain. 

But there may possibly be something about 
the game maw than I can compwehend, as | 
heard a fai-ah amount of cheerwing at some of 
the inovements and catches of the playahs aw. 








REJECTED ARTICLES PUCK ne’er returns: 
In Spring he tears them, and in Winter burns, 






































RH 

















—— 





LITERARY NOTES. 


*«Lorimer and Wife” is authored by Margaret Lee, 
and is published by George W. Harlan. ‘lhere are some 
ideas in the book, although the story is not particularly 
interesting. 

Mr. DeWitt G. Ray, formerly of the Utica Odserver 
and the Brooklyn Argus, has been appointed Editor of the 
Syracuse Hera/d, and announces the fact in a character- 
istically comic circular. 

We owe an apology to Miss E. M. Hutchinson, who 
has not written bad verses in French—-only good ones in 
English. We were misled by finding some other poet’s 
iniquities credited—or rather debited—to Miss Hutchinson 
in a country exchange. 

**Pot Bouille” is described by the publishers of the 
English translation as Zola’s greatest work. The original 
is a book of unbounded and gratuitous filth, and nobody 
would dare to translate it into English. The version here 
offered is a shadowy parody, stupid and uninteresting. 
The man who reads this volume as ‘* Zola’s greatest work’? 
will never want to read his smaller ones. That is some 
good done, at least. 

**The New Shakspere” is the title of a volume of 
travesties which has reached us from the American News 
Company. ‘These clever parodies originally appeared in 
the Oil City Derrick about four years ago, and were very 
widely copied at the time. Robert W. Criswell, the 
author, is to be congratulated. He has made aten strike, 
so to speak, and proved that he is not only a comic poet, 
but a Shaksperean scholar, who completely gets away 
with Richard g. White, Esq., and all the rest of the 
outfit. $1.00 per copy, special discount to clergymen 
and Indian agents. 

We have received a volume of poems by N. M. Sed- 
arté, printed for private circulation. ‘Lhe verse has those 
faults which are to be expected in the work of a poet who 
has not been through the hard school of professional ex- 
perience — imperfect mastery of form and occasional 
indecision of touch. The thought is not always firmly 
formulated; and there are misty touches of Browning 
here and there; but it is much the best book of amateur 
poetry that has come to our notice. It shows throughout 
a fancy delicate and tender, often original and vivid. 
Were the weak sifted from the strong, ‘‘ The Life of a 
Love” would be a work of notable promise. 








Auswers oy the Anrious. 


L. T. Kinc.—No, thank you, we have a guat. 
don’t want another. 

HASELTINE.—We know where she’s going this Sum- 
mer, and you don’t, so there! 

KARRIE KARAWAY.—No, it won’t do, dear. Your 
poem entitled ‘¢ The Mascotte” is very nice and sweetums; 
but we turned one of our professional poets in on it last 
week, and he pretty nearly got away with all that there 
was to the subject. But your Muse would have been ruled 
cff the track for rhyming “ Bettina” and “retina,” any- 
way, so,don’t cry, dear. 





We 





AMUSEMENTS. 





«¢ Esmeralda, ’ always on ice and livelier than ever, is at 
the MADISON SQUARE ‘THEATRE for the two hundred and 
fiftieth time or thereabouts. 

Miss Ada Gray, on the stage of the Firrin AvENuUY, 
THEATRE, showed what she could do as Lady /sade/, in 
«* East Lynne,” on Saturday night last. 

‘La Belle Russe,” at WALLACk’s, has proved itself 
to be a great moral show, if we may judge by the large 
number of virtuous citizens who have been to see it. 

*¢ The Mascot,” at the GERMANIA THEATRE, with the 
usual brilliant features, and **The Merry War” in re- 
hearsal, to take its place when the first is on the wane. 

Lillian Russell and Augusta Roche, Harry St. Mau 
and Ed. P. Temple are respectively Patience, Lady Fan’, 











Grosvenor and Bunthorne, at the Bryou OPERA HOUusE. | 


On Monday night, at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH STREET 


THEATRE, Gus Williams, the prairie Teuton, will appear — 


as ‘‘ John Mishler, One of the Finest Police Force in the 
World.” 


| 


“* Max Miiller,” at the STANDARD THEATRE, is not , 


mastodonic in its construction or literary style; but is a 


variety entertainment from Varietyville, with Messrs. Baker | 


and Farron as the active comedians. 

Mr. Robert G. Morris’s *¢ Old Shipmates ” should be 
gazed upon, at HAVERLY’S FOURTEENTH STREET THE- 
ATRE, by all yachtsmen and landsmen who are anxious 
to splice the main brace and shiver their timbers in proper 
form, 

The Kiralfy elephant, «‘ Bamboo,” will appear in 
«* Around the World in Eighty Days” instead of *¢ The 


| 
| 
| 


Black Venus,” for the largest vo/e in which he had been | 


already announced. ‘“ Bamboo” will bring his own 
wardrobe, It will be duty free. 

At HAVERLY’s Nip_o’s GARDEN Mr. Frank I. 
Frayne’s romantic drama, ‘‘ Mardo,” with a den of wild 
beasts, a performing bear, a semi-human dog and a 
moral story is running along neck and neck with the 
weather. 





THE DEAN OF THE GUILD. 


I’d give ten golden guineas could | find an English actor 
Who could play the young, romantic parts upon my 
English stage! 
He must have the drawl and strut, sir, he must be a 
heart-distractor; 
He must have the bone and body of the present Eng- 
lish age! 
I sent young Toodles scudding, in the middle of our 
season, 
Far across the beastly ’Erring Pond to dear old London 
town— 
To get a leading-actor, Why, there ’s neither rhyme 
nor reason 
In arsking me to find one here—I’ve hunted up and 
down: 
And I ’ve searched this wretched country from Columbia 
to Caron- 
Delet: I ’ve sent my agents from New Jersey to the 
Horn; 
I carn’t see, for the life of me, what jow see in Charles 
Barron, 
Levick, Joseph Wheelock or that overrated 
‘Thorne! 
My house is purely English, from the lobby to the stage, 
sir! 
My scrub-women are imported from England’s Emerald 
Isle! 
The English play ’s the thing, sir: and English stars the 
rage, sir— 
That ’s what captures Murray Hill’s tremendous golden 
ile! 
You say that Toodles has come back? that he’s got three 
bloomink fakers? 
Then I ’ll show American people what good acting 
really is! 
Your actors, sir, are dumber than a lot of blcomink 
Quakers! 
Now there ’s only one—ahem! American acfor in the 
biz! 
By the ghosts of Count D’Orsay, Lord Byron and Ma- 
cready, 
But I ‘ll engage such men as suit me for the Temple 
nightly filled! 
It may be wrong to patronize old England’s poor and | 
needy— 
But Wrong is Right, when sanctioned by the Dean of 
the Guild! 





Gus 





J. E. McCann. 
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THE LATEST STRIKE. 





It having been ramored that the next Albany Legis- 
lature would not sit without an increase of pay, a Puck 
commissioner was deputed to make inquiries into the 
matter, 

**{t is perfectly true,” said Mr. Caststeel: ¢* rates are 
too low altogether. Monopolists are grinding us poor 
legislators down until it is no longer endurable. We fel- 
lows go to Albany, work hard during the whole of the 
session, and what do we get for it? Nothing, sir; a 
mere nothing. What is a thousand dollars for a vote? 
It don’t pay, sir.” 

Mr. Allaboard had similar views on the subject. Said he: 

‘* Strike by all means. It is our only hope. We can’t 
do the business for the money that is offered us. These 
monopolists have no consideration for a legislator’s feel- 
ings. We legislators ain’t half appreciated. We vote 
against our convictions to fill the pockets of millionaires, 
and they think they’ve done the right thing when they’ve 
sent us five or ten thousand dollars for a whole vote.” 

«The railroad men and others who employ us,” said 
Mr. Shady: ‘* have not done their duty. We have been 
unable to keep up our dignity as legislators. I am posi- 
tively ashamed to mention the paltry sum I have received 
for accomplishing my herculean tasks. I don’t believe it 
will be enough to purchase a house and lot on Fifth 
Avenue. The legislator is worthy of his hire, and we 
are striking for higher -pay.” 

Mr. MacSellem had, in common with his brother- 
strikers, made up his mind not to sit in the Legislature 
until there was a revision of the rates for votes. He 
could not afford to work for the money. Monopolists’ 
profits were too large; while legislators, after they had 
paid their hotel bills and other expenses, rarely saved 
enough to keep them for the next five years. Besides, 
there was always the chance of not being elected again. 

*¢T don’t think,” he continued: ‘the strike will last 
long; the monopolists can’t get along without us, while we 
can get along without them for at least a few months.” 

Mr. Smoucher thought that the monopolists would be 
obliged to come to terms. He was fairly satisfied with 
judge-whitewashing rates, but prices for railway work were 
far too low. 

Mr. Carpe expressed himself in much the same terms. 

Mr. Jay Gould laughed when the Puck Commissioner 
told him of the views of the legislators. 

**I don’t think these men have anything to complain 
of. My colleagues and myself have been liberality itself 
If I hear much more of this nonsense we shall try a lock- 
out. It is absurd to say we do not pay the best prices 
for skilled labcr. It is all a question of supply and de 
mand, ‘he legislators have done good work; they've 
had good wages, and ought to be well satisfied.” 
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CAMERON, THE POLITICAL -LOLUS, 
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SIRIVES TO MASTER THE WINDS. 
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A STRAIGHT TIP FOR THE “IRISH AMERICANS,” 


SEND OVER RoBESON—HE Wou.p Soon DEMOLISH THE BRITISH NAvy. 
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ILOUSEKEEPER CORNELL:—* THERE JIS VERY LITTLE WORTH SAVING 
“UT OF THIS HEAP OF RUBBISH!” 








ADVICE TO YOUNG POETS. 





‘The obvious advice to a young poet is: 
Never grow older. Die now. 

But they won’t take this bit of good counsel. 
It falls on their ears as ineffectually as the dew 
of heaven falls on the arid sand of the desert, 
or as a hungry tramp on an exhausted frec. 
lunch, 

Recognizing this fact, which has been im- 
pressed upon us in the course of a long profes- 
sional experience, we have determined to give 
a few hints to the poets who want to get into 
print, and who only get into the waste-basket. 
You will observe that these poets always talk 
about hard-hearted and unappreciative editors, 
who don’t know their business; and about-mys- 
terious ‘ rings’? that keep the young contrib- 
utor out, ? 

We deny that there are such things 

As rings. 
Your stuff goes in the basket with the waste, 
Because it is n’t to the editor’s taste. 


And he is generally right. You don’t have 
to read your own verses; you only write them. 
‘Thus you never realize the suffering they may 
inflict. 

Young poets, you are off the correct track— 
far, far off. ‘I'he trouble with you is you don’t 
know your market. You don’t know how to 
peddle verse. 
wrong publications, whereas: 

It is a wild, weird, fleshly caper 
‘To grind out stuff that doesn’t suit the paper. 

For instance, if you write a funny poem, 
don’t send it to the London Punch, ‘This is 
the simplest instance we can give; but there are 
many others, Memorize this: 

If on a dog-fight you ’ve a poem resplendent, 
Don’t go and try it on the /rdependent. | 

Now, that’s a thing to remember. But of , 
course you won’t remember it. ‘The next time | 
that a grand poetical thrill goes shooting up | 
your vertebral system, you will give in to the 
divine afflatus and let your soul forth in an ode 
to the champion bull-dog, and warble: 





You send your poems to the | 





O Dog, 
With eyes of gog— 
Gle. Know you not it is against the law 
Your brother dog to chaw? 
Know you not ’tis wrong 
To bark the victor’s song? 
To whoop like to our country’s eagle 
The while you masticate the beagle? 
To think all pleasure ’s past if 
You let up on the mastiff? 


And then you’ll send that in to the /ndepend- 
ent or Christian Union, and sit around and watch 
it slowly sailing down the dull stream of oblivion 
like a chip in a gutter full of molasses. 

That’s one mistake you make, ‘Then you go 
and send such things as this to a temperance 
paper; and you look surprised when they come 
back to you with a total abstinence tract: 

May wine 

Is a day wine 
Big. 

White wine 

Is a night wine— 
Twig? 

Of course, whenever you gct off a brilliant 
epigrammatic gem of wit, you sendt to a daily 
paper, and then have a good time hunting a!! 
through the paper, including the sextuple-sheet 
advertising supplement, to find that it hasn’t 
been printed. This is all wrong: 

The brilliancy and wit of Douglas Jerwic! 
Is wholly wasted on the N. Y. Herald, 

Of course, you can’t see the great pri:ciple 
of the fitness cf things. You can’t be expected 
to. You are only poets and can’t reason. But 


| we should think that you would know enough, 


when you write such a poem as this: 
Urged by Peeler 3.120’s billy, 
Little Willy, 
With his young, yet bulging brain mixcd up with 
golden hair, 
Ilas climbed the stair. 
Now he, perched on a rainbow’s top-edge s‘:arp, 
Twangs a harp, 
And he yearneth, while above him a large variety 
of clouds drip damp, 
For a gamp. 


To send it to the Philadelphia Ledger, and not 
to Puck, as you are sure to do. 





| mouthful of food. 


THE BOSS LIKED HIM. 


A Story of a Hotel Man, 





CHAPTER |].—ZENITH. 


“ Please, sir, can you not give a thirsty man 
a drink ?”’ 

These moving and feeling words were ad- 
dressed by a houseless, hungry and blear-eyed 
tramp to the proprietor of a popular Baltimore 
hotel. 

I stood aad listened.. You who have felt the 
parched air, who have suffered from the fevered 
brow, who have known wi! at it is to experience 
unconquerable thirst, think for a moment or 
this appeal. And thinking, can you doubt the 
response? No! ‘The proprietor gave the 
wretched man‘a glass of water. He clutched 
it nervously, pressed it to his dry lips, gasped a 
word or two of thanksgiving—and drained it. 

“ Ah,”’ said the hotel proprietor: “ that man 
may have a wife and family. Is it not dreadful 
to think of their destitution ?”’ 

I suggested that if he kept on drinking water 
an: took nothing stronger I thought the family 
might pull through. 

‘The proprietor walked over to where the 


' tramp was standing, and said to him sympa- 


thetically: 

“ Have you been long out of work ?”’ 

‘Three months,’’ responded the tramp, tear- 
fully, 

“And during that time - ”’ 

“I have had scarcely a drop to drink ora 
I have suffered the tortures 
and torments of the unreclaimable. Many a 
night have I slept on a bench in the park, hav 
ing gone a whole day without a morsel to eat.” 

‘“* Have you a trade ?”” 

“Tam a literary mechanic—an intellectual 
arucan. I have worked ‘a space’ on a Dela- 
ware newspaper.” 

‘*When did it appear ?”’ 

‘*No one ever knew. It was irregular.’’ 

“You did not remain long in its service >” 
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‘‘No; I concluded that if it was my sad 
fate to starve, I would starve honorably. I was 
resolved not to encounter destiny on a Dela- 
ware paper. I got together a few dollars by 
pawning my linen duster and opera hat, and 
came to Baltimore. I have been here three 
months, and during all that time idle—seeking, 
praying for work, but getting none: sorrowful 
and suffering until I have come to this, Oh! 
a great city has no heart. City of Monuments, 
indeed! Crime or starvation for the living, 
brass and stone for the dead. This is the char- 
ity of great folks.’ 

“Would you like to work?’ asked the pro- 
prietor, 

‘The tramp caught hold of his two hands and 
kissed them. 

‘* Oh, yes,’ he murmured: “ oh, yes.’’ 

His heart was too heavy for spoken words, 

‘Well, then,’’ said the proprietor: ‘I will 
give you the opportunity you crave. You have 
an honest face and I like you. You can work 
in this hotel. We need, in the bar, a man to 
beat the eggs, to squeeze the lemons, to powder 
the nutmeg and to wash the empty glasses. 
The salary is seven dollars a month and board.”’ 

The tramp bowed his head reverentially, took 
off his coat, walked behind the bar and went 
to work, 

The hotel proprietor said: 

**T have done a good act.”’ 

“You have set a dynamite mine, 
gested. 

We talked about the weather, terrapin, and 
the Pimlico races. 


? 


I sug- 


CuapreR II,—Partiau ECLIPSE. 
The hungry citizen who craved the glass of 
water in the previous chapter became, by dint 





of assiduity, unquenchable industry and ex- 
treme frugality the bar-keeper of that hotel. 
The proprietor liked and trusted him. 


He} ° 


conferred with him when business was bad. It | 


had become so. 


The receipts, which had pre- | 


viously run from $90 to $120 a day and aver- | 
aged about $100, had now fallen to $65. And | 
yet the bar was always crowded, the patrons | 


were invariably liberal in their expenditures, 
and a rushing business was done from early 
morning until the wee small hours of night. 
‘The proprietor did not understand it. He 
found himself running in debt; he had to bor- 


row money; his diamonds were gone, and a | 
ready-made cassimere was substituted for his | 


former broadcloth. He was worried and, in 
his anxiety, sought the advice of his bar-keeper, 
the hero of the Delaware press. 

Said this worthy: 

“T tell you, boss, the robbery that is going 
on in this here hotel is something terrible. | 
have done my level best to repress it, but men 





will spend and men zwv// steal, and without some 


regular system it seems impossible to put a stop | 


to it.” 
The proprietor’s eyes danced with a twinkle 
they had not known for many months. 


“‘Joe,”’ he said: “‘you are a good fellow, | 


What reform do you suggest ?”’ | 
‘*I propose,” said the bar-keeper, enthusias- | 


tically: “‘a system of checks, which will insure 


perfect honesty on the part of the employees.”’ | 


He told his system. He explained its utility 
and expediency. He interested the proprietor. 
The checks were brought into use. 
pects of the concern were very cheerful —both 
boss and bar-keeper were radiant. 





CuapTER III.—Totat Darkness. 

I was standing at the threshold of that hotel 
one bright day in June. ‘The air was heavy 
with the perfume of flowers. Birds were sing- | 
ing in the trees. Visions of loveliness in femi- | 


The pros- | 


Upon this scene there came, as a shadow 
comes across the horizon, an ominous figure. 
He wore overalls and carried in his right hand 
a brush, He wasa painter. What had he come 
for? Do youask? I will tell you. 


He came to paint out the proprietor’s name | 


from the sign, and to substitute a new one. It 
was that of the bar-keeper. 
He owned the place. 


At the door stood his carriage, On the side- | 


walk was his footman. 
tin checks, and his face bore a fiendish grin. 


He was counting the | 


“Paint my name in gold letters with a blue 
border on a black back-ground, and see that 


you are quick about it!’ 

I saw standing at the free lunch counter a 
bent and broken man, his eyes heavy and his 
cheeks furrowed. He was putting a piece of 
cheese on a cracker and looked about furtively 
as if some one would see him, That man was 
formerly the proprietor, but the age and ill- 
repair of his garments and his whole bearing 
and expression showed that he was such no 
more. 

The tramp who had sought the boon of a 
drink of water, had, on a salary of $10 a week, 
saved enough to buy him out, and he had 
done it. 

There is a moral to this story, but you can’t 
get it for ten cents. Asthe publishers of Puck 
persistently refuse to raise the price of the 
periodical for this week, and as no moral worth 
anything can be “given away”? for a dime, 
you will have to do without it, unless with your 
proverbial and characteristic kindness you will 
consent to devise it for yourself. 


ERNEST HARVIER. 








SENSELESS SEPARATION. 





A BAD STRIKE. 








ON THE HURRY OF THIS TIME. 
( Rondeau.) 


With siower pen men used to write, 
Of old, when “ letters’? were “ polite ”’ ; 
In Anna’s, or in George’s days, 
They could afford to turn a phrase 
Or trim a straggling theme aright. 


They knew not steam; electric light 
Not yet had dazed their calmer sight; 
They meted out both blame and praise 
With slower pen. 


Too swiftly now the Hours take flight! 
What ’s read at morn is dead at night: 
Scant space have we for Art’s delays, 
Whose breathless thought so briefly stays 
We may not work—ah! would we might! 
With slower pen. 
—Austin Dobson, in Critic. 


SPEAKING of Sartoris, who married Nellie | 


nine shape fitted along the street. Stylish | Grant, it is said he is practising for a swimming 


equipages glided by. I thought I should like | race in the ‘Thames in June for a purse of | 


to die in Baltimore. 
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with sarcasm that is biting as possible: ‘ He 
is the only member of the Grant family that 
takes kindly to water.” Volumes could not say 
more,—Peck’s Sun, 





BABIES OF MAUMEE. 

Potatoes they grew small, 

And they ate them tops and all 
In Maumee; 

The babies kicked and squal'ed 

And mothers spanked them all 
In Maumee; 

CASTORIA’s cured them all, 

No babies now that bawl 
In Maumee. 





Sufferers from Skin Diseases, give Swayne’s Ointment 
a fair trial, and you will rejoice at your action, 


ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland. 
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MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS. 
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$1,000. ‘The Marguette Mining Journal remarks, | Wm. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 
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DIRECTIONS 


FOR TAKING 


BROWN’S 


Essence of 


JNMAICA GINGER. 


REMEMBER, 
FRED’K BROWN’S. 


The primary effects of this valu- 
able preparation are experienced in 
its gentle stimulative influence in 
the stomach, and from thence diffus- 
ing itself through the whole system. 

It is excellent in all NERVOUS 
and HYPOCHONDRIACAL AFFEC- 
TIONS, some of the most evident of 
which are an oppression or sense of 
weight, and flatulency, succeeded 
by nervous headache, giddiness, 
etc. These it removes by acting on 
the stomach as a gentle stimulus, 
diffusing a mild and cordial warmth, 
gradually exhilarating the nerves, 
and giving tone to the digestive 
organs, 

t is also useful in CHRONIC 
RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, etc., 
as an external application to the 
parts affected, 

In FLATULENCY, or WANT OF 
TONE IN THE STOMACH, half a 
teaspoon-full may be taken twice or 
three times a day, before meals, in 
sugar and water, and when the 
stomach feels oppressed after eat- 
ing, or distended by flatulency, 
about 20 or 30 drops of the essence 
in a wine-glass of water or wine, 
invigorates and assists digestion. It 
is excellent in SEA-SICKNESS, in 
restoring the tone of the stomach. 


Price, 50 Cts. per Bottle. 


Prepared and Sold at FREDERICK 
BROWN’S DRUG AND CHEMICAL 
STORE, N. E. corner of Chestnut 
and Fifth Streets, Philadelphia. 


Sold by all Druggists, Grocers and Dealers 
Everywhere. 














A SONNET. 


Once a poet wrote a sonnet 
All about a pretty bonnet, 
And a critic sat upon it, 
(On the sonnet, 
Not the bonnet,) 
Nothing loath. 


And as if it were high treason. 
He said: “ Neither rhyme nor reason 
Has it. And it’s out of season!” 
Which? The sonnet 
Or the bonnet? 
Maybe both, 


“> Tis a feeble imitation 
Of a worthier creation, 
An esthetic innovation!’ 

Of a sonnet 

Or a bonnet ? 

This was hard. 


Both were put together neatly, 
Harmonizing very sweetly, 
But the critic crushed co'npletely, 
Not the bonnet 
Or the sonnet, 
But the bard! 
Josephine Pollard, in Ex. 


AN inventive genius at Kalamazoo is experi- 
menting on a device for warming the stone 
steps in front of churches, He has noticed 
that young people sit on the church steps half 
the night looking at the moon or searching for 
comets, and that they invariably take cold, and 
appear the next day with their tonsils swelled 
and red flannel around their throats, If the 
forthcoming invention proves a success, and 
can be used on the iron seats in the park here, 
the city will buy some. The board of public 
works have given up the idea of warming the 
iron seats through a series of steain pipes, owing 
to the expense, and they refuse to furnish buf- 
falo robes, ‘There is a great deal of suffering 
here owing to the negligence of city authori- 
ties.—Peck’s Sun, 


AN anti-tobacconist passionately exclaims: 
“Two cigars a day will supply a family with 
flour!’ Weshould judge that flour made out 
of cheap cigars would be apt to make a person 
yearn for corn dodgers and salt horse. It 
would make them yearn for something too 
quick.— Cheek. 


CHARITY covers a multitude of church lot- 
teries.— Whitehall Times. 


‘*“ROUGH ON RATS,” 
The thing desired found at last. Ask druggists 
for Rough on Rats. It clears out rats, mice, 
roaches, flies, bed-bugs. 15c. boxes, 








Suffer no longer. Relief is always obtained by the German 
rn Remover, certain and harmless. Druggists. 


BISMARCK 
flavors his one with ANGosturRA Brrters, the world re- 
nowned appetizer. ave it on your table. Ask your Grocer or 
Druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. 
Siegert & 








“Nino Letter Puzzle,” by mail 12 cents. 
‘*PUZZLE,”’ 446 Broome Street. 


Address 





5 GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
AKER’ 


Breakfast Cocoa 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oilbas been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, end 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass 








Sons. 
THE G ARRIC under WALLAcK’s THEATRE, 
Broadway & 30th St. 
Most elegant resort. First class imported Wines, Liquors, Cigars, 
etc. Claussen & Sons’ Bohemian - on draught. m — 
GEORGE SCHOEN, Manager. 


Mark’s Adjustable Polding-Chair Co. 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition, at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY, N. Y. 234 S. 
CLARK STREET, Chicago, IIL 


3 Most Beautifal Advertising Cards ever seen, 
given with a copy of None Such Baking Powder Recipe 
Book for 2% cts. in stamps. (In using other Baking Powder with 
these Recipes take 34 or 34 more powder than the receipt calls for.) 
GkO. C. HANFORD, Syracuse, N. Y. 














Shaving Made Easy! 
“VROOM & FOWLER'S” SHAVING SOAP 
gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail on receipt of 


twenty cents. C. H. Rutherford, 
For SaLe EveRywuHere. 26 Liberty St., N.Y. 





Clin Bru in Amari, 


lg! SPRING AND SUMMER 1882. 











Men’s, Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s 
READY-MADE CLOTHING 


in Large Assortment, 
Custom Tailoring by Leading Artists. 





BRONNER & CO., 














Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
oe Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
: 2 Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet.S.sth Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 
Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Svlid silver Ameri- 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 






cuted. . 
U.S. New Illustrated Price List. 


Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in handsome toxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 

Address 


C.F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


SLL QOUEBER) /\ [ARH W)2 


’ 9 » wr 
BEATTY'S Sisuing'Scy andsighe’ Catalogue tres. Adcrecs 


DANIELL F, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


$777 a Year and expenses to agents. Outfit free. Address 
P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, Me. 

















“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


~ INDIAN CLUBS, 
\ DUMB-BELLS, 

And other exercises. Also in the Games of 
QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 
Fully illustrated, bound in cioth. Price 28 
GPR natelr Se SOe Me var ee ies 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
1S Ann St. New York. 


SUPERIOR FISHING TACKLE. 


\ 








a IU 
Ny A Ps an) y 
ai af 







We offer a fine 3-joint Fly Rod, 15-yard Brass Reel, roo-ft. Linen 
Line, 3 Flies, 3 Hooks to gut, and Leader, complete, by express, 
for $5.00; by mail, postpaid, $5.50. Sample flies by mail, post- 
paid, roc. each; per dozen, $1.00. 1 three piece Trout Rod, 1 
Float, 1 Brass Reel, 100 ft. Linen Line, 34 dozen Hooks, 1 Sinker, 
1 Gut Leader, a!l for $2.75. 

LAWN TENNIS OUTFITS. 

GENERAL CATALOGUE for 1882, 106 pages, 800 j'lustra- 
tions of Firemen, Boating, Gymnasium and ‘porting Goods ot 
every description sent by mail for 10 cts. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


126, 128 & 130 Nassau St., N. Y, 





COLUMBIA 
BICYCLES 
Made of very best material by the most 


skilled workmen, expressly for 
road use. 


COLUMBIAS 


Are the favorite with riders, and their 
superiority in beauty, structure and fin- 
ish is acknowledged by all. 
Send 3c. stamp for -4 antly illustrated 
36-page Catalogue, with price-lists and 
full information. ie 
THE POPE MFG. CO.,Saa= 
375 Washington St., = 
BOSTON, MASS. 


NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, ‘) 
34th Street, mear 3rd Ave. ~°////. | |E) 



















SPENCERIAN #ine- 





In 20 Nrumbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 
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FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR, THREE KINGS, 
D NEW VANITY eye 


AN 
qosser 


Over One Hundred Millions sold in 1£8r. 


ELC IO oreon tn FOR PURITY. 








BILLIARD BALLS. 


FOR BEST IVORY BILLIARD AND POOL BALLS, AT 
LOWEST PRICES, CALL OR ADDRESS, 


F. J, Kaldenberg, 125 FULTON ST., NEW YORK 








~ AMATEOR PHOTOGRAPHY. 


ightful, instructive and ,ro- 
aus of sy ns for ladies or gentlemen, 
qT: by use of the complete 

Dry Pinte ate Outfit, and full instPuctions 


WALKER’S POCKET CAMERAS. 
Accurate, compact, weighing but two 
pounds, invaluable for tourists. An Es- 
say on ern y, beautifully 
illustrated, with sample photograph pro- 
duced by this instrument in the hands of 
amateurs, sent on receipt of Ten Cents. 


Circulars Free. Wm. H. Walker & oy 
Box a 200. ‘Rochester, 4a.Y. 








Pretty often one man can set up a job ina 
second which will require the labor of two men 
two hours to undo. For instance: a California 
man put a billiard ball in his mouth without a 
particle of trouble; but it took two physicians 
a couple of hours to get it out. If certain 
Congressmen, a few days ago, had followed 
this California man’s example, and all the doc- 
tors were out of town on a two weeks’ excur- 
sion, the sessions of Congress during the past 
few "days would have been much more digni- 
fied.— Norristown Herald. 


THREE Cairo aldermen, each with a black 
eye, attended the same meeting of the council 
the other night; all told the same story of a 
stick of wood flying up. One of them told the 
truth, yet all the same he suspected the others 
of lying.— Boston Post. 

A New York actress who plays “ Olivette,”’ 
kicks one of her dainty slippers into the audience 
every night, and a big-footed Chicago actress 
hearing of it was so tickled with the idea that 
she tried it. Three men were mashed.—Piila- 
delphia News, 

METEOROLOGIST DE VoE, the Hackensack 
barometer, says that strawberries will be very 
large this month; but he hasn’t yet got around 
to a prophecy as to the size of the strawberry- 
boxes.—Mew Fork Commercial Advertiser. 





Monror, Micn., Sept. 25, 1°75. 
Sirs:—I have been taking Ho» Bitters’ for inflaminz ation of kid- 
neys and bladder; it has done for me what four doctors failed to 
do. The effect of the Bitters seemed like magic to me. 
Ww.h. Carter. 


Illustrated Book, 


THE BIGGEST, THING QUT imentrec.” 
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a -, 149-155 E, 14th h street, N.Y. 


THE ORGUINETTE 














Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
pang epee ag the most novel and interesting music warercoms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co, 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@ Send for Circular. 


G. ROBERT MARTIN, 
31 COURTLANDT STREET, NEW YORK, 


Manufacturer of the 
celebrated MARTIN’S 
GUITAR, and proprie- 
tor and manufacturer 
ig of Dobson's Patent 
ig Closed Back Banjo. 
send for Mlustrated 
Catalogue, and men- 
tion this paper. 
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From Gs, 


ov. Dr. y 
Bridgeman. } . 


** BROOKLYN, 


“*Gents:—I have 
never before given & 
testimonial, but am will- 
ing to encowage the r.. 
= an —- re 
Blessed, with ma Tratt 
Bro that I deem it KoA ony to 
write you 
9 My hair, about . ra /, 
falling out, anit was rap'dly 
bald; but since aw the Brush a 
thick on of hair h e its appea 
quite equal to that which I Tae to its fall- 
ing out. I have tried other remedies but wih no 
success, After this remarkable result I purchased one for 
my wife, who has been a infaliinte sufferer from headache, and she 
finds it a prompt and infallible renety. 
“A.C. Bridgeman, D.D.” 





DR. SCOTT'S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 


NOw RECOMMENDED B 


the Rt. Lae gem had 


Op do fig 
"oa 


E, Gladstone, is now brought tot 


Brush Handle is_made o 


MANE NT tr CTRO- MAGNETIC OCUR 
OLLICLES. This power can always be tested by a silver compass which accompanies each Brush. 


Not a Wire Brush but Pure Bristles. 


RN aS 
Which has won its ny Aa to Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, and written upox by 
never harm, or isar red hestag ad a yous. It a be used daily ip 


Y OUR BEST PHYSICIANS. 


It cures by natural reans, will ee 
lace of the ordinary Hair Bru 
CING A 
ITAIL GLANDS 


he notice of the Ame: ican public 


m resemh: Pe eho a corbination of substances PRODU 
ENT Witicil POTS IMMEDIATELY UPON THE 













bere’ “a, IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 
paid a) 4 Nervous Headache In 5 Minutes! Bilious Headache 
cy .7) in 5 Minutes! Neuralgiain5 Minutes! Dandruff and 
(e) Diseases of the Scaip! Prevent Failing Hair and 
a (ng Baidness! Promptly Arrest Premature Crayness! 
Make the Hair Crow Long and Clossy! The Contin« 
vN ued b oa - aaa etc., Works Irreparable Injury. Ask 
& any Physician. 
& Will positively produce 
% : a ra growth of hair 
. \ on bald heads, where the 
0, glands and follicles are 
% not totally destroyed. 
SN 
% Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Associa. 
‘ &. tion of London. 
3 f D New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 
E) > 
aig. RN We cordially invite you to write us for 
PORE , Un Circulars of Dr. Scott’s Electric 
exe , Flesh Brush and Electric Cor- 
” ang o;” PRICE $3.00. 
Y 
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those WIRE 
Brushes which 
injure the Scalp 
and promote 
Baldness. 


started a new growth. 














My wife was getting bald; the brush Ges 1. 8 stopped the falling hair and 
| use It for Dandruff; it works like a charm. 
friends have bought and used them for headaches, and they have never failer 
to cure them In about three minutes. Mayor Ponder usés It with like results. MB 25: ~ 
This is strictly true, and given by me voluntarily without solicitation.’’ 
infallible remedy for curing neuralgia in five minutes.’’—British Medical Index. 


Several 
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k for DR. Jas. R. Chapman, the Mayor of Saratoga—President of the Bank and Cas 
scorr's. TAKE Co.—writes thus: ‘‘July, iSS!. It always Cures my headaches in a few min= : 7A 
NO OTHER. See utes, and Is an excellent brush, well worth the price, aside from its curative < N 4 
that name Is on powers.’’ Ceo. Thornburgh, Esq Speaker of the House of Representatives, 07 S ° 
the box. Avoid Little Rock, Arkansas, writes: ‘Feb. 12, 188i. This ig my first testimonial. a 


“An . 








anclose 10 cents extra and we tee safe delivery into 


Currency, or Stam 


Or babyy by tod your ——_ Drugezist or oe _ to obtain = a yon, 
Drafts, Post-Office Orders, li 


We will send it on trial, t 
e Saree tenet 


“en be sure Dr. Sco: 
BERAL Discount TO THs TRADE. 


WE CAN REFER TO 860,000 WHO. WILL TESTIFY. IN THEIR FAVOR. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, , 


aid, on receipt of $3.00, which will be retarned if not as represented. 


or willsend it by express, C .). D., at your expense, with privilege 
1s name is on the box’ : 
n EK 


ing and 
oes emittance should bes emae operetta toG ag A. SOOTT, & 


LASTING rs 
OR YEARS. 


But cxprcorane adds considerably 


f 
4 4.2 Broadway, New York. 
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No. ‘194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


[=~ STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


PUCK. 





KNOX, 


ae BATTER’s 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
- Martin's ” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES. 
Foreign Novelties. 


QUALITY — THE BEST!! -a@m 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable . F-_ AQ "¥"@&¥% can be found in ole city in the U. S. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. None genuine without the trademark. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


OUTFITTING DEPARTMENT 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 


Fancy Printed Percale, Cambric and 
White Linen Dress Shirts, Collars and 
Cuffs—Lawn Tennis, Boating and 
Flannel Traveling Shirts — Racket- 
Court and Steamer Blanket Robes— 
Robes de Chambre in Japanese Silk, 
Cashmere and Cloth—Cardigan, Smo- 
king and Study Jackets — Special 
Novelties in Paris and London Neck 
Dressings—Suspenders, Gloves, Um- 
brellas, Carriage Lap Robes, Plush 
and Cloth Steamer Rugs, Extra Weight 
Plaid and Striped Scotch Wool Trav- 
eling Shawls, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, cor. SPRING ST., 


NEW YORK. 


We take pleasure in notifying the public in general that our 
Stock for the Spring Ssason is completed, and it will benefit our 
patrons to inspect the large variety of goods for gentlemen’s wear, 
the latest in pattern and color, which we have on our counters. 

Through our early purchase from the first houses here and 
abroad, we are able to offer 

Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at ee 

Fiue Saits, 

Spring Overcoats, wd vit sd - is 

Artistic Cutting and Superior Wo: kmanship Guaranteed. 
az” Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


P’S SHIRTS 
COLLARS curre~ UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
WEAR, HOSIERY, UMBRELLAS, &c., &c. 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 


self-measuvements, mail 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
63 ., 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


GREAT DISCOVERY 
NO MORE GRAY HAIR. 


F. F. MARSHALL'S ADONINE. 




















C TRADE MARK) 


For Dyeing instantaneously the Hair, the Beard, the Eye- 
brows and Eyelashes Light-Brown, Brown or Black, without 
soiling the skin; $1.50 per Box. Applied on premises if desired. 

General Depot: 


L. SHAW, 54 W. 14th St., New York. 








A WEEK, day at h easily made. Costly 
$72 Outfit free. ye Po 4. & Co, Augusta, Maine. 





A New JERSEY woman dressed in white, ex- 
cept her feet, which were covered with low 
black shoes, climbed a tree, and a hunter mis- 
took her feet for two crows and blazed away 
at ’em, and it’ll probably be three months be- 
fore she can have any fun at a ball.— Boston 
Post, — 

An exchange says that the other day “a 
child five years old was picked up by a New 
York policeman in a state of gross intoxica- 
tion,” just as though a policeman in that con- 
dition was anything unusual in New York.— 
Philadelphia News. 

With the iron workers in all sections on the 
strike, women shou'd be careful how they hit 
their husbands with the frying-pans. ‘That 
class of hardware promises to be expensive.— 
Philadelphia Kronikle-Herald, 


A CAPTURED murderer down in York State 
last week begged hard to be lynched, as he was 
afraid of falling into the hands of some bung- 
ling official who would torture him to death 
with a clothesline.—Cheek. 

A NEw drop curtain has been adopted by an 
Eastern theatre manager. A woman with a 
Gainsborough hat sits on the stage near the 
footlights between the acts,— San Francisco 
News Letter. 

NawaB IcBALooB-Dow aH, Vikar-ool Oomra, 
attended Prince Leopold’s wedding. Some 
men will do anything to get their names in the 
society column.—Loutsuille Courier-Journal, 

QvEEN VicTorRIA gave away no India shawls 
at Mentone, and the inhabitants are in doubt 
as to her identity.— Cincinnati Cummurcial, 

A Lapy named Crimes is about to appear on 
the public platform, It is to be hoped that she 
will not commit herself.— Boston Courter. 


Bir drinks are now called short horns.— San 
Francisco News Leller. 





We are strongly disposed to regard that person 
as the best physician who does most to alleviate 
human suffering. Judged from this standzrd, 
Mrs. Lydia E. Pinkham, 233 Western Avenue, 
Lynn, Mass., is entitled to the front rank, for her 
Vegetable Compound is daily working wonderful 
cures. Send for circular to the above address. 


OUR SCRAP-BOOK PACE, 
Put up expressiy for Card Collectors. Contains 50 Elegant Large hy her 








Advertising Cards. All the new designs in sets, Id. 
Silver and different bright- oo 4 ts. Price, by mail, postpaid, 
2 cents. Address UC. TOLLNER, Brooklya, N. ¥ 


Doe 


PIANOS, 


33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y, 








Furniture 


SALES-ROOMS, 


842 BROADWAY, COR. (3TH SiREET, AND 
96 and 98 E. HOUSTON STREET. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 BROADWAY, 


And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Pants to onder eee $4 to 40. 
Suits to 9 15 to $40. 
Gevine laswann. from $15 up. 
Samples with i structions for SELF-MEASUREMENT s*nt f ee to 
every part of the Unit d State . Branch stores in all principal cities. 
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GENTLEMEN’S 
BOSTON CARTER. 


An exceedingly useful invention, without wh ch no 
gentleman’s dress is complete, especially during the 
Summer months, when ie shoes are worn, and 
when it is indispensable to one’s comfort and neat 
appearance to have the stocking fit smoothly about 
the ankle and the slack of the drawers kept confined 

-at the knee, all of which the Boston Garter :.ccom- 
plishes. 

For Sale by all the Jeading Gent's Fur- 

Houses, or Sample will be sent by mail, 
postage prepaid, un ‘eceipt of pri: e. 

Cotton, 25 2 2 r pair; SILK, 75 cts. per pair; 
Six, (with leeve Elastics to match, clasps 
han Senne nickeled and polished, ) $1.25 
per set. 

Remit by P. ©. Order or registered letter 
Mention this paper. Address 


GEORGE FROST & Co., 
281 Devonshire Street, Bosio- 


A MONTH—Agents Wanted. oo best sell- 
a in ~ world. 1 sample free for 6c. seme. 
es. Farton M’r’c. Co., 138 Fulton St., New Yor 





$700, 


Also $2 Wat 








It is offered as the only perfect soap for cle the skin. 
instantly any men vable ai, | = 
of either the face 


remove almost 
smooth; — chap 





It will 
worng the skin white and 
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BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS. 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 

| exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole orld, cures Dyspep- 
sia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, 
and ali disorders of the Digestive 
Organs. A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
Rey i and to all summ:r drinks. 
it, but beware of counterfeits. 
your grocer or druggist for 

g the enuine —— manufactured 
re” J. G. B. SLEGERT & 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NEW YORK. 
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is acknowledged by judges to be the best cuvee 
nowinexistence. Itis selected by toe Czar and is 
largely consumed by the nobility of Russia, who 
are known to be qeumeioavare ¢ of hy = mae 

DU. Sole Agents, 


4 EXCHANGE PLACE, © BALTIMORE, MD. 
Being desirous to establish agencies in some of 
the ~~ a cities, correspondence is solicited. 


ZJ05 


BITTER WATER 


The most reliable pfentiont. 
Liver and Kidne 
cal authorities. tee of wae 


ALB, REUTER, 30 Vesey St., N. Y., Sole Agent. 
iseemerecheibenieenienasibmneonnentiniaaiinaiiameridinmmeaieet aca terseoe lime teetceeateaee eset aac me 





















Sure cure for Gt. Rheumatism» 
by the highest meui* 





BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JRB., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Ho mburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Pillna, 
Se -hwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Withems- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 
Bottlers of RinGLER’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and Mil- 
| waukee Beer, Agents for 
| G™"BRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 
| TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. brandies. 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
11 Barclay Street, New York. 


| KARL HUTTER’S 
Patent Lightning 


Bottle Stoppers 


ALSO 


{ 
| 
| Lager Beer, Weiss Beer, Soda and 
| 
















Ginger Ale Bottles, 


Hest quality. Special attention paid to orders § 
with name blown in the bottles. 


A Larce Sgiection oF Bortrers’ Suppuirs. 
KARL HUTTER, 
185 Bowery, New York. 








PUCK. 





‘HAT was an unpleasant child to let loose in 
society who wanted her mother, a lady sensitive 
on account of her excessive obesity, to go down 
on all fours one evening while the parlors were 
full of company, in order that her doll might 
take her for Jumbo.— Brooklyn Eagle. 





Is your scalp full of dry, husky scales and little 
pimples? Dr. Benson’s Skin Cure will cleanse 
your scalp and remove all scales and tenderness 
within 6 days; try it, for it is the best head dres- 
sing ever used. Sold by all druggists at $1 per 
package. 





YOU ARE CORRECT. 





IS THE ONLY RELIABLE 


CLEANER and POLISHER 
Of NICKEL and SILVER PLATE, 
BRASS, COPPER, PLATE GLASS, ETC. 

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE, 

H. K. and F. B. THURBER & CO., Agent , 

New Work. 





“LIFE OF A FIREMAN. 


SIX DESIGNS. 
NEW COMIC SET OF CARDS. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
No. » S—Goone at every engine house on a dull day, taking his 


No. 2. an Fireman always slceps with one foot out of bed, with 
his hands on his boots, an 1 with both ears and one eye open. 

No. 3.—tThe midnight alarm. 

No. 4.—Steering a ladder-truck on his way to a fire. 

No. 5.—A systema:‘ic arrangement by means of which a single 
Fireman can rescue a whole family. 

No. 6.—Home from a hard fought fire. 


WHITING, 


50 Nassau Street, New York. 
Ra The trade supplied by the AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 


The cooling-cff process. 








Sailing every Saturday. 
%.Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
Moss, Saturday, June roth. Ese, Wednesday, June arst. 
Main, Saturday, June 17th. Werper, Saturday, June 24th. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to oe 
HAVRE, or BREMEN 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; ‘nemo $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $27 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 














66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hattetr & Co., Portland, Maine, 
RUBY’S ROYAL GILDING 
USEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 

Send two 3c. stamps for a splendid little 
book called ‘‘Fashionatle Decorations 

in Gold and other Rich Metals.”’ 
‘, ¥, Chem’! Mfg. Co., 3 E. 4th St., N.Y. 

TAPE WORM. 
INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
thre: hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 
Star Soft Capsules. 
CHEAPEST, QUICKEST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES. 
Genuine On ty In 

Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram. 
Victor E. Mauger & Petrie, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 








PER WEEK can be made in any locality. Something 
entirely 7 for agents. $5 outfit free 


. W. INGRAHAM & CO., Boston, Mass. 





CREEDMOOR 
TARGET GUN¢RIFLE. 
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The hest, cheapest and most accurate eae ) Gun ever made. It 


is equally adapte dto Parlor or Lawn use. It sh Roost with the power of a 
common small ritie, and with little practi-ea bull’s-eye can be scored almost 
every time. Birds and small game can be easily dispatched with it. 

For young —_e companies it is the most interesting Gun for Drilling 
purposes, for there is no toe or rigging to bother and catch, as all parts 
can be easily arranged in line with the barrel which leaves it free to handle 
without any obstruction to the precise movements necessary in quick and 
accurate Drilling. Itis always ready for use. The darts are ferruled, thus 
preventing splitting. Bullets or wooden balls can also be used for ammu- 
nition, The Gun Stock is handsomely paint d and finished, and every Gun 

is varnished and comes neatly packed in a heavy paper cover. rice list: 

One Creedmoor Gun complete with five arrows, two targets, six rubber 
bands, three leathers, each $1. Postage extra, 25 cents. 


A. Ge SPALDING & BR 
108 Madison St., Dhishae. 


DECKER'S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


AT H L ET | C Send rocents for Illustrated Lithographic 
Seg 4 re and Complete Price List of 
1, Tennis, Boating and Gymnasium 


UNIFORMS, =" A (6 SPALDING & 10S: tl 


A. WEIDMANN & CO. 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 
IMPORTERS AND MAQUFACTURERS Or 


TOYS, 
FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


MORPHINE HABIT. 
No pay tillcured. Ten years’ established; 
‘ ,ooo cured, State case. DR. MARSH, 

h 


Box 703, Quincy, Mich. 




















Dound Writing 


Useful for Everybody. 


BOOK OF ANSTRUCTIONS & PENS 
‘or 1.50 at all Stationers, or at 
KEUFFEL& ESSER, 127 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 


Importers ‘of Drawing Materials, 





ESTERBROOK’S PENS. 


ALL THE POPULAR STYLES. 











$ Your Own Cards, Labels, &e. 
¥ Press $3, Larger size $8. 
13 other sizes, For business, pleacure, old or 
young. Everything easy by printed instruc- 
tions. Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
ne! Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factory 


Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL FREE 


We send free on 22 days’ trial Dr, Dye’s Electro-Vol- 
taic Belts and o:her Electric Appliances to those 
suffering from Nervous Debility and Kindred Troubles. 
Also for Kheumatism, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
and many other diseases, Speedy cures guaranteed. Il- 
lustrated Pamphlet free. Address 


| ISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE. 
} EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 



















































FROM THE 
OLD 
COUNTRY’E 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK 23 WARREN ST NEW YORK MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN LITH 23-25 WARREN ST. NY. 

















